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ON THE RACKS 


SCOUT no. 4 

The National Guard surrounds 
the President in the Astrodome, 
and 1999’s going haywire! 

ALIEN ENCOUNTERS no. 5 
The incredible Richard Corben 
makes his Eclipse debut! Plus, 

Bill Wray and Chuck Beckum! 

THE DOOM PATROL INDEX 
no. 1 and 2 

Before The New Teen Titans, 
there was The Doom Patrol! A 
special 2-part, must-have series! 

MR. MONSTER no. 5 
Doc Stearn battles a giant flesh¬ 
eating amoeba that decides to 
adopt Mr. Monster as his ‘daddy!’ 
THE TWISTED TALES OF 
BRUCE JONES no. 1 and 2 
The name of this 4-issue Micro 
Series tells it all! Bruce Jones 
has put together some of his 
greatest efforts, including some 
never-before published gems! 

THE MASKED MAN no. 8 
The second half of what may be 
the most momentous tale in the 
Masked Man’s life. Don’t miss 
“Roxy.” 

SEDUCTION OF THE 
INNOCENT! no. 4 
Back for more! Ray Bradbury’s 
“The Foghorn” is adapted! Plus, 
Alex Toth, Nick Cardy and others! 
THE NEW DNAgents no. 6 
The Agents attempt to return 
their lives to normality, but too 
many things get in the way. 
LASER ERASER no. 4 
Mysta and Axel travel to the 
rim planets to clean out a nest 
of space pirates in “Death!" 
MIRACLEMAN no. 6 
At last! The answer to the ques¬ 
tion everyone’s been asking for 
over two years — what happens 
to Miracledog! New stories begin! 


STUDS WOULD UNDERSTAND: 
When i asked for people who read our 
comics to write me a few lines telling 
who they are and what they do for a 
living, i really didn’t know i'd get so 
many replies! True to my word, i will 
run excerpts from everyone's letters. 
This is you, people — you who make it 
possible for me to work in comics. And 
i thank you: 

GREG FLEMING-WOLFE, Saint 
Paul, Minnesota is “a house-husband/ 
musician, father of two (16 months 
and 1 month).” His wife is a law 
student. He enjoys 'several of the 
Eclipse titles," and seems particularly 
fond of Tim Truman’s stuff. Greg 
asks me to do a “tell-all” column on 
myself (“Are you English? Are you 
married (to Dean M.)? Besides loung¬ 
ing in hot springs, what do you do 
for relaxation?”). 

Okay, briefly, Greg, i am ethnically 
half Sicilian (maiden name Manfredi) 
and half German Jewish (mother's 
maiden name Erlanger). I’m not 
married, but Curly Dino is my part¬ 
ner in business and in bed, to put it 
delicately and with extreme grace. 

I have a 14 year old daughter, 
Althaea, from a previous partner¬ 
ship, from whence also sprang the 
made-up couple-name Yronwode. 

(His maiden name was Paskin.) In 
addition to hot springing, i relax by 
watching old b&w movies, collecting 
old 78 rpm records, and producing 
Collectible Plastics, a bi-monthly 
newsletter for those who, like Dean 
and me, are accumulators of phenol 
formaldehyde artifacts from the 
inter-War period. Oh yes, and i also 
collect old love comics, and Fiesta 
dinnerware, and Mission style furni¬ 
ture and art deco style novelties, 
and illustrated children's books from 
the 1920s-30s. And Dino collects all 
of that stuff too, plus he also is 
into 1939-40 New York World’s 
Fair items. And i collect fruit crate 
labels. And we both collect 1930s 
linen-finish postcards depicting neat 
old buildings and theaters. And we 
love to drive around the country 
taking photos of streamlined build¬ 
ings, and buying obscure phenol 
formaldehyde jewelry and junk. 
Further details on request. And now 
back to you guys! 

SAM HAZELRIG, Tampa, Florida, 


actually took me up on my offer to 
come visit the office here in Guerne- 
ville! He is a food broker for Dulin 
Brokers in Tampa. What he does is 
almost exactly the same thing for 
food that a comic book direct sales 
distributor does for comics. He 
describes himself as “the ultimate 
middle man — currently looking for 
a line of slug slime.” (That last is 
in reference to the late, lamented 
AZTEC ACE, one of his favourite 
comics.) In truth, Sam calls up Safe¬ 
way stores and asks them if they’re 
out of Niblets canned corn. He 
gave us a t-shirt that advertises 
Tampa as the Guava capital of the 
United States, which i guess it is. 

We gave him a free comic in return. 

DAVID A. J. McGLONE, San 
Jose, California, is "a software tech¬ 
nician and junior software developer 
at Tandem Computers, [and] also a 
student at San Jose State College." 

STEPHEN COLLINS, Abington, 
Pennsylvania, is “an assistant press¬ 
man for an offset printing plant 
called Spectra Graphics." He says 
this shop "doesn’t print comics, at 
least not yet, but you never know 
what the future might bring.” 
Stephen likes the idea of learning 
about Eclipsoids. “I think it will be 
neat to find out what everyone 
does.” Me too, Stephen. Stay 
tuned to this station for more info! 

Catherine vnonwode- 
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.IFE ON EL BLANCO IS T0U6H, BUT THE 
ZEWARPS are great-- if you'RE lucky 
ENOUGH TO POKE THROUGH THAT MOON'S 
CRUST AT JUST THE RIGHT SPOT AMP 
TAP INTO A VEIN OF SMAGMA ZO. 

^HPS Sffl 

THE CHANCES OF THAT 
OCCURING DECREASE PRAMA- 
TiCAu-y if your smagma 
PUMP IS A WORN -POWN, 
ANTIQUATEP PILE OF 
CREAKING PISTONS AMP R0P5 

/ wEE&ies l £re\ fspurreK\ 
suot! i'll have ) / spurred- \ 

\TO SEN P'EM/ <SRL/T-?" 

y^UST^rlt^yUNPERS^^ 

WYN\ NOT \ 
'MECHANICAU-YA 

MINPEP LIKE | ___ 

i, YOU, K Xv 

\ BERLIN* HOW MANY 

V BARRELS 0F\ 

- SMAGMA ARE 

V VOU PUMPING f 
\ THESE / 

PONT BE A ITS ALL^"\ 

/ WISE-BUTT, ZOOT' \ / 1 CAN PO JUST X 

¥ RUNNING A SMAGMA \ /TO SQUEEZE A 

I PRILL'S NOT A ONE- J I OF SMAGMA - 20 

\PERSON -JOB, YOU know'/.. -A. OUT OF THIS / S 

> you LEFT PAP stinking / 

/ ANP ME WHEN , r®^L PUSTPAN -- 

/we neepep you x youR ^ 

VMOST, ANP NOW s' ( NOSTRILS 5TIU 

\^/g'S 1 TWITCH WHEN 

/» SPUTTER.' X, 

/ SPUTTER/ \ 

l SPUT/< . ) 

V SH/TH&VP// 









































































PONT KNOW 
ABOUT THE 
. WATCH? ^ 









































IT'S BEEN A ROUGH PAY, ANP THE SIGHT OF AN INCIPIENT 

BLOCK PARTY FORMING IN FRONT OF HER APARTMENT 
BUILPIN6 POESN'T PO MUCH BOP HER STATE OF MINP- 
YOU KNOW X WON'T CALC THE j l THEY'RE ALL HERE / 
COPS ABOUT THE NOISE, FREPPY. J \ LOCK UP, WEN, 
BUT THE NEIGHBORS ■ ■- \ JOIN THE FUN. 


AT \ HKtt U 

OFFICE TOOK IT'S TOLL. WENPY 
ANPER SON'S BOPY HASB^NON 
AUTOMATIC PILOT SINCE THEN. 


HER EXHAUSTION GIVES WAY TO A MEAPACNE AS.SOUNDS 

FROM THE PARTY CONTINUE TO THUP THROUGH HER WALLS, 
ANP WENPY KNOWS THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO LEAVE 
THE FATIGUE,THE PAIN ANP NOISE BEHINP. 


PINNER WON'T BE REAPY ' 7' 
FOR HALF AN HOUR. THAT' SHOULP 
BE ENOUGH TIME TO TRY OUT ^ 
OUR NEW TOY- 


-I BOY, JAMAICA, 

HERB I COMB! 







































AT LUNCH WENPY WAS SHANGHEID BY HER 
ROOMMATE, JULIE, TD A LITTLE SECOND-HAND 


STILL, WENPY ALMOST BASKED OUT OF THE PEAL 
WHEN SHE HEARD WHY THE MACHINE CAME SO 
CHEAP. APPARENTLY THE FIRST OWNER BECAME 
ADPICTED TO IT ANP SPENT ALL HIS TIME PLUGSEP 
IN. SOMETHING LIKE ALCOHOLISM, THE DEALER 
SAID. THE GUY LOST HIS JOB, HIS FAMIL^AND 
FINALLY, WAS COMMITEP TO AN ASYLUM- 


IT WAS USED, BUT STILL TOO V" - 

EXPENSIVE FOR JUUE TO BUY, \ 
SO SHE THREW IN A MONTH \ 
OF DOING ALL THE HOUSEWORK 
IF WENPY WOULD GO IN ON IT 
TOO. A REAL BARGAIN. rrM 


BUT STILL, AN FS.30O... IT WAS 
STATE-OF-THE-ART... ANP WENPY 
WANTED ENTERTAINMENT AS MUCH 
AS JULIE PIP. ✓-- 7 -- 


FOR YUR INSPECTION, CAPN' 
FLINT, SUR/ A 





































WHAT '5 GOING. 
ON? 


FEISTY LITTLE . BIT, 
EH CAPT-- 

AAAAR6H! 


WELL/ HERE N 
COMES OUR PRIZE 
PEARL NOW. , 


r WHEN MY 'I 

FATHER, the viceroy I 
CATCHES YOU, HE'LL 
...HE'LL... , 


f Y'SLATTERN ■ 

I'LL CARL'S YUR.. 


Ooooh I 


MY LORD CAPTAIN/ 
PROTECT ME AND TAM 
YOURS TOTAKE- .. 


NOOOt 


































r this must be bomb of 

THE MACHINES OLD PRO¬ 
GRAMMING- WHEN THAT" 
L GIRL TRIED TO ... ^ 


NOOOoo 


, THE CAW£ / .. •/ 

' IS WARM ffi' r„, ; 

< AND WET. \ ^ 

| HER FURS ) 

/ STINK OF I-- ... i 

1 OLD SWEAT. 

, WENDY IS SURPRISED 
SHE CAN SENSE THESE 
THINGS. THE FS300 
IS CERTAINLY A TOP-OFv 
THE-LINE MACHINE. 


SET A GRIP ON 
YOURSELF! 
TH/NK THIS 

through/^, 


■ ... X MUST have 
MENTALLY "FAST FORWARDED * 
^ THE MACHINE. 


THE SECOND 
SHOW'S ABOUT TO 
BEGIN. X BETTER I 
USE THE COPE I 
SIGNAL AND TURNl 
L THE MACHINE 1 
OFF. A 

























HE STAYED IN HERE MAKING 
WET DREAMS UNTIL A 
THE DAMN MACHINE 
^REACHED ITS i 

STORAGE LIMIT. 


WHAT AM I GOING TO DO? 

IF THE COMPUTER'S MEMORY 
IS FULL, THEN MY RETURN ' 
CODE WASN'T ACCEPTEP. 

THE ORIGINAL COPE MUST ] 
STILL BE GOOD, BUT THE 
ONLY ONE WHO KNOWS IT IS 
i IN A RUBBER ROOM. 


- , 11 11 


};• id -135 


mjM y\ 

mm i 

JjPvi 




7^g| 

ijjL 























THE SUN IS WARM \ 

OVERHEAP. FROM SOME¬ 
WHERE NEAR COMES THE 
CLINKING OF SPURS- J 


1 IT WAS HARPER TO “R 
MOVE AHEAP THAT TIME. 1 
X CAN FEEL PARTS OF J 
THAT LUNAHC IN HERE \ 
WITH ME TRYING TO ) 
MAKE ME PLAY THE- / 
GAME. IF I < 

> DON'T 6ET OUT OF ) 

' HERE SOON, T'LL ) 

I BE TOO TIRED TO ) 

, RESIST. J 


( GOOD. IT’S JUST A \ l 
STRAIGHT FORWARD ^ 
SONFIGHT WITH NO ASSAULT 
tjl ON MY SENDER. A 
KX. . AT LEAST.., M 


GAMBLING' 
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" 6RASPING FOR ' 
PIECES OF IPENTITY 
V ANP HAVING THEM 
I SNATCHEP AWAY. 


ON THE PLANET \ 
BRONTHAL, PART/ 
OF WENPY A 
ANDERSON I t 
FINPS THE U 
STRENGTH TO 7 
CRY. r- —l 


A ONCE MORE SHE 
MECHANICALLY AIMS 
HER RAY6UN AT ' 
THE SFACE- 
■^v CREATURE 


MATE BEING CHASEP BY THE 
SLOBBERING ALIEN. ^ 


" w £ ajoy / vnqnn 

WAKE UP! I'VE ^ 
GOT SOME INCREPIBLE 
k NEWS.' . 


WHAT'S > 
THAT SMELL? 


WENDY? 



A Ij 



S ' 


. 

/ 

11 


I i 

wwB0wm : 

'W'A 

nW'JU 









































r SOMETHING MUST 

HAVE BURNED IN THE 
. KITCHEN. WHERE'S 
L WENDY. ^ 


CHECK IT OUT ' 
WHILE I MAKE 
THE VEGAS 
RESERVATIONS. 


r YOU WON'T N 
BELIEVE THE NIGHT 
X HAD/ MY MIND 
GOT STUCK IN THAT 
DAMN MACU//VE WE 
. BOUGHT. 


" LAST NIGHT RICK \ 

AND X STARTED OUR 
y HONEYMOON EARLY L -- 

WE'RE GETTING MARRIEP; 


r ANYWAY, T'D STILL 5 
BE STUCK IN THERE IF 
THE BAND AT FREDDIE'S 
PARTY HADN'T BLOWN 
OUT ALL THE FUSES IN 
~ THE BUILDING. A 






































u$cT 

.*8» r 


AHWWAH, IT U&POM. 

\onz%ov fshrum 

mstUF moke iNTHg 


vJSoTENw!^^N6YPWin^OYP • LETTERING fsTEVE CR/MPPOCK- COLOURING: CHRIS MILLER. 












THE SLOWER INFRA- 
EEI7 SHOWER SOME¬ 
THING INTERESTING. < 


civilisation, put 

INTERESTING, 


THE JUNGLE WAS A SOU£7 
MASS OF VEGETATION . 

I usee? THE PEAM CUTTER 
ON IT SO I'R HAVE A 
TEA IE TO FOLLOW PAOk- 
TO THE LAUNCH-, 


ANt7 IT WAS SOAKING 
WET. I KEPT MM 
HELMET ON ANR THE 
VI60E ROWN, EVEN 
THOUGH- THE AIIZWA5 
PERFECTLY PEEATH— 

PUT IT WAS 600(7 
ENOUGH- ACCOEE/NG 
TO TEST BEARINGS. 


IT WA5N'T A PLEASANT 
TRIE ANB X WAS BEGIN! 
TO YH-INK X WAS CRAZM 
FOE INVESTIGATING WH, 
WAS PEDPAPLH JUST Si 
NATIVE VILLAGE, 


I THOUGHT 1 HAP 
60NE MAO WHEN 
1 HEAER THE sing¬ 
ing. X L/FTEC7 THE 
VISOE TO MAKE 
SUEE IT WAS 
COMING FEOM 
OUT6II7E MH SKULL 
...THEN 1 SAW THE 
FIRELIGHT THROUGH" 
THE UNREEGgOWTtt,,. 




















pAMyVBO^ 
/z/PFS. T/-/C-' 


from 


■.iSkffi.?" 


HE SAN0 'PANN4 
0 OH Y 61X MOEE 
times gEFoee 

THEM LET HIM 
FINISH-. 


THANK YOU, 

MUSIC LOVERS. SORRY - 
CAN’T STOP FOR 
V AUTOGRAPHS. 















r ALU RIGHT, > 
YOU LITTLE 
BASTAKPS, TAKE 
IT EASY! 

L. *COUGHZ A 


WELL, I'VE HEARD SOME 
BAP SINGING IN MH 
TIME, BUT HE WAS 
ABOUT THE WORST, IT 
WAS AN IRONIC EN¬ 
COUNTER, CONSIDERING 
VO BROUGHT A VEERI 
TAPE OUT WITH ME POE 
COMPANYn, BUT I 
WA5N'T THERE ASA 
TALENT SCOUT. 


WHAT- 


X WAITER UNTIL THE 
VILLAGE WAS ASLEEP 
— OR AS ASLEEP AS 
IT WAS LIKELY TO 
GET,,, 




















r YOU CAN TELL ~ 

ME HOW YOU GOT 
HERE LATER, BUT 
X THINK WE SHOULP 
LEAVE NOW, . 


WHAT'S 
THE NAME, 
MISTER? 


AMEN 
TO THA’ 


CHRISTOPHER 
JAMES, WHAT'S 
YOURS ? 


PON'T 

YOU 

KNOW? 


YOU'RE N( 
FROM RES< 
GROUP? 


? COUGH S 

[THOUGHT IT N 

NAS TAKING TOO 
XING FOR THEM 
ro COME, HOW . 
PIP YOU 


SHOULP I 


T THEY HUNT IN 
PACKS. ONE SCARES THE 
PREY INTO RUNNING,THE 
OTHERS MOVE IN FROM THE 
OPPOSITE PI RECTI ON TO 
CATCH IT,,, WE'LL KNOW 
WHEN THEY CATCH SOME' 
THING - scough £ THEY'RE 
NOISY EATERS, . 


T A REP LIGHT — 

WE HAVE TO STOP 
FOR A WHILE.THAT'S 
THE HUNTING CRY OF 
THE RANGl PRETTY 
SPOOKY WHEN YOU 
HEAR IT FOR THE 
^ FIRST TIME, EH? J 


WHAT'S 

THAT? 


THAT'S WHEN WE 
CAN MAKE A MOVE, 
HOW FAR IS YOUR 
LAUNCH? 


5 






















ABOUT TEN 
MINUTES AWAY 
IF WE CAN STAY 
ON THE BEAM 
PATH I CUT, a 


KENNEPY, PAT KENNEPY... 
SHIPWRECK.THE WARNING 
SENSORS BROKE POWN ANP 
WE CAUGHT A METEOR A 
SHOWER. WE HAP TO Jt* 
ABANPON SHIP. 


t ONLY CHUCK 
MILSON ANP ME 
GOT HERE-BUT 
THE RANGI GOT 
MILSON. I — 


THAT'S A NASTY 
COUGH YOU'VE 
GOT THERE, a 


^ IT'S A FUNGUS. 

A PARASITE, LIVES IN 
THE LUNGS. I FORGET 
WHAT IT'S CALLEP 
k NOW. 5 COUGH S Jl 


THAT'S IT, THEY'VE 
CAUGHT THEIR PINNER. 
iCOUGH = LET'S GO BE' 
FORE THEY LOOK FOR 
A SECONP COURSE . 


HOW IS OLP 
MOTHER EARTH, 
BY THE WAY ? 


HOLP IT. 
SHHH, 


r WELL, ^ 
5 cough = THAT 
BRINGS BACK BAP 
MEMORIES,,. j 


UP AHEAP. THERE 
ARE SOME NATIVES 4 
GUARPING THE HEAP 1 
OF THE PATH. WE'LL 
HAVE TO CUT ANOTHER 
PATH OUT AROUNP THEM, 


HOW LONG 
HAVE YOU 
BEEN HERE’ 


WELL- 
































"I WAS FIXING THE MAYPAY 
BEACON OF THE LAUNCH, 
SINGING TO MYSELF PAHNY 
BOY'S THE ONLY PITTY X KNOW 
ALL THE WORPS TO,,, THEN 
X GOT THE FEELING I WAS 
BEING WATCHEP..." 


"WE PIPN'T KNOW A LOT 
ABOUT PARIS . IT WAS 
ONE OF THOSE NEW PIS- 
COVERIES - STILL WAITING 
FOR FULL EXPLORATION 
TEAMS TO BE ASSIGNEP 
TO THEM. PARISIANS 
WERE STILL AN UNKNOWN 
QUANTITY." 


"IT TOOK ME A WHILE TO 
FIGURE OUT WHAT THEY 
WERE SO EXCITEP ABOUT. 
I THOUGHT IT WAS JUST 
A NATURAL PESIRE TO 
PUT ME IN THEIR COOK 
POT - BUT IT WAS MORE 
EXOTIC THAN THAT... 
THEY LIKEP MY SINGING. 
IN FACT, THEY LOVEP IT." 


"THEY KEPT ME FEP, 
LOCKEP ME UP IN THAT 
HUT, ANP LET ME OUT 
EVERY NIGHT TO EN¬ 
TERTAIN THEM AROUNP 
THE CAMPFIRE," 


"I THOUGHT THEY'P GET 
TIREP OF ME EVENTUALLY, 
BUT THEY PIPN'T,,, IN 
FACT, THE OPPOSITE 
HAPPENEP.,," 


"I BECAME A MAJOR 
ATTRACTION,,. THEY IN- 
VITEP NEIGHBOURING 
VILLAGES TO HEAR ME,,, 

I WAS SCAREP MY VOICE 
WOULP GIVE UP- 
ESPECIALLY WITH THIS 
PARASITE THING I'VE GOT. 
BUT SOMEHOW IT PIPN'T 
— EVEN THE COUGH 
LEFT ME ALONE WHILE 
X WAS SINGING," 


f LISTEN, JAMES, \ 
5COUGH~iS, THAT BEAM 
CUTTER APJUSTABLET 
THEY'RE NOT GOING TO 
GO AWAY ANP WE CAN'T 
SIT HERE ALL NIGHT, . 
k NOW CAN WE ? *46 


f EVEN IF IT WAS >y 
/ APJUSTABLE-WHICH \ 
IT ISN'T-I WOULPN'T \ 
USE IT AS A WEAPON, 
KENNEPY.l PON'T BELIEVE 
IN MURPER UNLESS THERE'S 
NO ALTERNATIVE-ANP ) 
k EVEN THEN I'M NOT / 
fry CONVINCEP. 


"ANP THE ONLY SONG X 
KNOW IS PANNY BOY, ANP 
THEY KEPT ON WANTING 
TO HEAR IT," 


"THE ONLY P1FFERENCE 
BETWEEN WHAT I WAS ANP 
A BLOOPY BUPGERIGAR 
WAS THAT THEY PIPN'T 
KEEP ME LOCKEP UP IN A 
CAGE.,," 
































WHAT ARE YOU GO¬ 
ING TO VO * ASK Th 
LITTLE BASTAEPS 
NICELY IF WE CAN 
GOT ^ 


HE PIPN'T LIKE ME 
LEAVING HIM WITH¬ 
OUT explanation. 

I GOT THE PIGTINCT 
IMPEE56ION HE 
THOUGHT 1 WAG 
GOING TO EUN OUT 
ON HIM OE GOME- 
TILING. HE WAG 
RELIEVE? WHEN X J 
GOT BACK. J 


WHAT 0117 
YOU PO? 

. } COUGH Z 


WAIT 

HERE. 


WAIT 
AN? SEE. 


JT PEC Mto — “ 

1 pSNSIERO r u 
TU w m VitT'REgih 
SPLBNpoq S£ l lo 


' ... ■ 





























TO BE BAOK IN 
A BOAT LIKE 
THIS AGAIN ' a 


RAG6IC 


^ PIP X THANK 
YOU FOE SAVING 
MY LIFE, OHEIS' 
TOPHEE JAMES? 


...ILTUO bp , „ 
VOEEE/ RIPaL^Lq 

?-WM- 













CAN'T,,. 
BREATHE, 
(3AHHH,, 


T QUICUH PUT THE LAUNCH 
ON AUTO-PILOT" WE'(7 
JU6T REACHEP6UFFICIENT 
ALTITUPE FOR ME TO PO 
TMT" ANP X OAVE -HIM 
OXYG*EN 11. IT WASTUE 
WORST THING* I COU117 
•HAVE RONE,,, 


BUT THEN EVEN THE 
PEST THING* X COULP 
HAVE PONE AT THE TIME 
WOULPN'T HAVE BEEN 
ANW OOOI7 TO HIM. 


WHEN X G*OT HIM IN THE 
MERIC ROOM ON THE 
SHIP A NR RAN THE AUTO' 
PDA OVER HIS BOOT, IT 
SHOWEP ME WHAT WAP 
KILLER HIM. X HAVEN'T 
HAP ANy REAE MEPICAL 
TRAINING* SO IT TOOt ME 
A WHILE TO UNPERSTANP. 


AS I'VE 5AIR X COULPN'T 
HAVE PONE ANYTHING* FOR 
HIM ON THE LAUNCH" 
BECAUSE 1 PIPN'T KNOW 
WHH HE WAS PUINGj, BUT 
X STILL HAVE A TERRIBLE 
FEELING? OF OUILT.m 


WHEN IT COULPK'f 6ETIT 

WTOfeTOlP,, 

tractep. anp rennepts 

LUNGS CONTRACTEP WITH" 
IT-FOLPING* CLOSER, 

LUCE A PAIR OF EMPT4 
BELLOWS ... _ 


I AIRLOCK 


JUST BEFORE HE STARTER 
GASPING* FOG BREATH, FOR 
ONE FLEETING* MOMENT, 
ANP WITHOUT MUCH 

wfwys 


IT WAS THE PARASITE. 
IT NEEPEP SOMETHING* 

AS THE WARM COM¬ 
PARTMENTS OF 
KEN NEWS LUNG*S. 


:END = 







































